







When its only September, 
lt is hard to remember 
To brush my clothes, 
To wipe my nose, 
To keep my shoes guite 
clean. 


Bat just before its 
Christmas. 
When theres lots of secret 
business 
1 find out that my memory 
ls really very keen. 
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Mimm-wonder where 
the rest of the wooden 
horses are? They have 
to be painted... 






E be dry in time 
ME [or Christmas. 5 


My word! Where ts everybody? 
The workroom ts deserted—the 
elves and gnomes should be 
carving out toys—theres 
scarcely a day left— 
where could they be? 










SYA note pinned 
to the door! 


Theyre nowhere 
in stght-not 

| shading on the 
a mot 

! skating on 

N the pond. 


EZ ees K 
Waals this! Its from the So thats what happened! He's 
Black Giant! Santa: your captured my helpers and wont 
gnomes and elves are gone \ let them go until i give him the 
forever unless you give me 2) key to the 

the key to the ax candy mine! 

candy mine!" “| 

Signed, Thee 

Black Giant: 

oo a 





1 dont know what to do— 
Oh, theres the front door- Why, Santa! Im relieved to 
bell- maybe its the giant $ \ Why do you See you-come 

= atter the look so glum? JA in-come in! 


E 















/ dont hear the | No, the Black Giant |'Zansom! Why, that old rascal-Til 
sound of busy | has stolen my helpers. bet he wants the key to the candy 






little hammers, \Hes holding them tor) mine again! Maybe youll have 





Santa, ransom! }| to give: it to him. 








Without them there we 


7, f They have to mine 
will be uo Christmas 


the candy, too L 
without them thered, 
















toys—and if rescue } 
them, there Í be no toys and no 
will be no ty | caudy-youd better give 






Christmas 
candy. 
y 


| Give me the key, 
Santa-youve uo 
other choice. 





yy 












ý Harrumph! 
) You win! 





Maybe theres a chance to outsmart him. 
Zf you could find out where the elves 
U are hidden, you could release them and 
— keep the key. 





Now if 1 dressed like you, I could lead Y Thats a clever idea, Mother 
the giant on a wild goose chase to get Goose...Come along-Lil 
the hey-meanwhile you should be able à 


Lo tind. the 


year when my 
own whiskers 
caught tire. 















Heh-heh-heh! Little does 
Santa realize that 
the elves are very 
close at hand! 


No reflections on my figure! Youll find 
a pillow in the chest. Im going to 
nue sneak down and 
see ifl can catch 
A) the giant talking 
20 himself. 
















> a 
So thats tt! Well, [il 
take care of that! 













My word, you look perfect! 
[ve found out where 
hes hidden ~ 
the elves. 





Theyre in the stable! Now we 
ought to trap the giant so he 

cant do us any harm when 
he finds hes been tooled. 













You take the key to the 
candy mine and let the 
giant in—but dont give 
him the key-I have a 
plan! Listen-—b272-b722- 


Come along to the 
candy mine, Black 


= _ O2Zz... 








N 


Why dont you give me the key? | z 
uny ET 























W27. dort bother with 


) those gum drops- z 
tor your LU show you 
head | something 


Mmm, those perpermint KA On. dont stop tor those— 
sticks are delicious! _ save room tor something 


> worth while. 


Lf you dont show me something When Mother Goose leads 
eat sooù Til eat you! ga him to the bubbling 
? F mene tatty springs, thew 
we go to work. 


Oh, my beard! Smell tha 


N 


in 
/ 





Climb ie out to the end of the runway-|\ Ha! This is 
7 can dp all the | Ym perfect! 











Shh-run guietly— 0( Ha! Hmm! Smack! Slup! This tatty is the 
well shoot him down ) best Ive. ever ees I could take a bath ) 
/ the runway. 





‘No sooner said than done. =H 
} J Black se? Enjoy p ye 
| ( 





Fla! You think youve tricked 
me! This tatty doesnt slow 
me down- catch you all 
and grind ye to bits! 


Run tor the mine opening— 
well fix that old 
7X RITEK, giant! 


AY 


Waitll the \\ Oot! The tatty ts getting 
cold air hits \\ stitt—1 can hardly move! 
that warm = 
















flelp-help! 1 cant | Good- you wont 
move—Im stuck. bother us again 
Last-heip! during the 
; 7 Christmas 
= season. 





But | cant stay 
here all encased 
in hard candy! 
TU freeze to 





























‘No, you wout—well \ But tor the rest of the 
move you into the | day you canjust stand 
barn later when / there and be uncomlort- 
were not so able-Santa and his helpers 
have been slowed up long 
enough by your 
greediness, 








AA z = 
(eS 
Oh-oh- 000%! Let him groan—may be 
this will teach hima 


wasnt for you, Mother Goose, 
7 dont know what T 
would have done. 








i G pad alittle pony, 
His name was Dapple Gray, 

1 loaned him to my daddy 

To vide on Christmas Day, 





He pranced him and he 
danced him 

ey fell tn to a tree. 
@s silly a thing to do 
1s ever / hope to see. 







Old Granny tipple Hopple 







Oa Granny Hipple Hopple 

- Hopped out of bed; 
Looked at the calendar 

And straightaway said: 


Lf Christmas came at 
Easter time, 
When Easter time was 
through, 
What ever would old 


i Santa 
And the Easter Bunny do?” 










My, my! What a wondertiul 
day-just betore Christmas, 
i loo! 


Good day to you, Pansy, Isnt] Oh—sob— 


it a beautiful Christmas you poor man; 
7 


Em — How cruel! 

















No-but havent you heard 
what the farmer ts having 
for Christmas dinner? 


Why? What? 
lm nol going 
anywhere- 
are you? 


E 


Lu having y Youve the oniy 
gander that the 
A armer OWNS. 


\ Say! lt just occurred 
lo me—if the farmer 
is having gander 
tor dinner he 
must be having- 


A f 


Í 


Z must run 

away- a tu- X 
gitive trom a | —® 

roasting pan. 






# agai 





ZO Yes, that has always been) 


a point of pride 


one way of 
loking at it. 





i havent town za years— 
this ts a good time to try 





Flying is a , Hello, Mr 
fine means F z FOX. Gander 


what are. 


of travel. 











Flying. || Fimm. dont you get 


Oh, no, lm a lowi, you 
e| dizzy Ae P so 


know- but tt 18 very, 
hot work, of 
course. 













Oh-sob-who can tell? I flee. for 
my very lite! The farmer was 
going to cook me tor Christmas j 
eee Nera _, dinner__/ Exceilent 


mean, of course, 
you show excellent 
Judgment in 
fleeing. Er-ah- 
do you have a, 
moment? 





















Now let me see—what 
will I bring? Hmm 
a 7 


: 


A new hat? A pair 
of shoes? A doll 
carriage? A pound 
of lollipops?A A 
cowboy suit? 










Well, well! Its the 
three traveling 
musicians! im 
running away 

| from home and 
Im looking for a 
place to live. 


.Where are 
you going, 
Goosey 
Gander? 











Thats very kind of you-and Il 
be proud to accept—but first of 
all I must take a gitt to the 
tox=he invited me 












a nice house now and theres 
plenty of room. 





You can live with us! We ms) 




















Hmm, we know that Y 
tox pretty well..You 

should really ff 
surprise him- 
what time is 







tats pretty soow...Watt 
here-well bring a present 
to give to the fox. 


























My! This ts pretty nicer 
theyll 
let me 


There you are-just give that 
to our friend, the fox. 





My, it's pretty 
heavy! 











Well, TII look at it after Ive tied | 
you up-youre my Christmas 
Bi p dinner! 





Zve brought You a present. 

















Ves, you villain! 


Now, well see what's 
j Sol You'd eat the 


\ za'this package! 





Oh, wouid he ha 
eaten me?  us—well cele- 

brate Christmas do without 
youre safe 5 








here was a crooked man 
And he walked a 
Christmas mile, 


He found a Christmas sixpence 
Upon a crooked stile. 





And they celebn ated CHYIStMES Py q z ttle crooked house. 



















Shuey ia acrooked tree And a little crooked flue 


~S 


When he shit down 





x 


` That he was crooked too. 





| He hung a crooked cane 
pou the. crooked tree; 





Shey baked a Cori / 
4 PSL 
lt a litffe crooked dike” 





Wud when the day was over 
They scvatched their 
crooked heads, 
Aud they all went to sleep 


‘yn their Zitte crooked Zag, 












Sf, every day was Christmas 
What would we have to give?! 

Whatever could we do for all 

The tolks with whom we live? 


Lt every day was Christmas 
Wed run clear out of toys. 
Wed have to share most 
everything 
With other girls and boys. 










Wed have to laugh and sing 
and play 
Lf every day was 
Christmas Day, 
Wed have to help each other 
i work, 
And never trown or sneer 
or smirk. 


Tf every day was Christmas, 
Thered be two things lett 
to give— 
Our hearts and sunny 
smiles to all 
The folks with whom we live. 









QD 
A 















EM fry bear 
zs the very bear , 
To take to bed at night 





A not so very tall bear 
But not a too, too small bear 
A crunchy bouncy ball bear 
hats the one thats right. 


tt can be black 
Or brown. 
Or blue 

Or pink or even purple too, 
Z dont care. 
Zf the bear 
is lurry— 

L should worry. 








Yes, tt ts, Miney—| Well have to 
whose name is | ask Moe, ites 
on the door? | the only one 
who can read. 


re ae 






This looks 

like a nice 
place, 
Meeney, 


VA 











Ii says, um- 
uh-well-ah- 
lets see... 


What kind 
ofa name 
is that? 








TU climb up and swing 7 
the kuocker, then when 
Nother Husband opens 
the door well sneak in. 

| re 


Thats strange- 
theres no-one 





Out! Out! Out! Out-out-out! ‘ aL) / Dan! Dan! 
Get out! Get out! Out-out!/ | i) | Quzet/ What 


Nothing could be under there— 
nothing except a mouse—my 
sakes, Dan, were too poor for 
mice to bother with, you kuow. 


z Zf thats the case, were 

7 sunk like rats mn a 
aay . trap— ob look, Nother 

L 3 Husband ts going 


to the cupboard. 





Shes getting her poor 
dog a bone. ý 
But now that shes there- 
The cupboard is bare, e 
and so— 2 


And so the 
poor dog 
has none! 


thats the rhyme about 
Old Mother Hubbard. 


Hubbard, 
Thats 

who this . 

lady is! 


Why, naturally- f [t's hard to tell~ ¥ Never mind, Dau,perhaps | 
who said ‘Nother \ we all look alike, somebody will buy some ©) 
Husband ?” gx but whoever it was, My 0/ vy needlework 

he was a dullard. "§ tomorrow and well 
‘ buy auice Christma: 
T dinner, ) 





touching? |i 4 
without any supper) These poor j Í Wee 


mi zsnt a people. 
people are f He tried to 
starving. / 

eee 2g. lees me. 


he ~> (med better 90 to bed... \isn't that VA 
: Ge. One more night 









That doesnt matter—\ Come on-1 saw 
we should be able to )some cloth bags over 
scrape up something| here—we can fill 
tor them to eat. them with food 
z from the market: 









Golly! This bag 
wont come 











What ave you trying \ 
to do? on ae we 
dont have aL night. 





sneak under 
the door. 





How about cutting off a 
slice of this ham? Wed 
never be able to take 
the whole thing. 


Ook out! 
Youre going 
right into 
the pickle 


Horrors! The vats 
falling over! itil 
wake the butcher 
and his wite! J 













7 GE Nay, its the Three Blind 
handbags with AA Mice-they ran out under 
them! ~ the door! 


Theyre dashing over to\ These handbags must have been made \ Well 
Mother Hubbards house!) by Mother Hubbard-theyre excellent...\ see 
7 Til wager that the mice were trying) her 

to “borrow” food for poor in the 
Mother Hubbard. morning. 




















Lf tt werent for the 
kind-hearted mice, 
we wouldnt have 
known what tine 
work she can do. 


Yes, everyone agreed 
that eb haninork 
7s very fine... Shell 
be.well-to-do now 

with all the work 
shes getting. 


[Rex Morning 


= 
Wait until we tell 
Mother Hubbard 
that we have 


orders tor her : 
needlewor! fii 
; $ Ba 

A L 


k! 
e 
f 





















‘Good morning Mother) 
Hubbard. May we 
‘come in? 
7 - / 
— C course! 


| na 5% theyre telling 
— the whole story- 









Ves, you are heroes! I heard. Hooray! Now well 
the story and you can stay as _ all have a good 






long as you like. Christmas! 






My, you 
startled 






Rub-a-Dub-Dub 







abia AEU : 
Three men in a tub. 
And who do you think 
they be? 
The butcher, the baker 
The candy cane maker 
On a Christmas kind 
of @ spree. 


kub-a-dub-dub, 
A trees in the tub 
And who ts a-trimmin 
the tree? 4 
The butcher the baker 
The candy cane maker— 
Jolly men, that they be! 


ah 





My Favorite 
Tree 














Tee people like oak 


And some lke pine, 
But the tree I like 
ls a tree very tine. 


Cher folks like elms, 
But think youll agree 
That the realty, really best 
Is a bright Christmas Tree. 





Well, weli. little | Yes, Mr Dieman and 

Jack Horner'Its | Z have a list of all 

nearly Christmas;\ the things ld like 
Lo tind in it! 


Timum-thats guile a list-cherrtes, ee 
Plums, citronu- Thats for Twinkle, 
y whats this?A (I my dog. He always 
lamb chop? | eats part of 





Well well Simple Simon-) Sard the pieman to Simple 
are you coming trom Simon, Show me 
the tair? ; first your penny. 
T es: sard Simple Raul MY srid Simple 
y Simon to the preman; / Shee 
_\ Let me taste your 


a Y reres one of your favorite cookies, 
S Simon- Well put it on the 
ic 





p 2tll-and heres one 
\ for you, Jack. 













T My sakes Simon, no wonder 
People call you Simple: You 
CRY “ever havea peuny for 

2 cookte. f= 
No, but 1 get a 
lot of cookies. 












GEE somebody Why-Why- t's 
f bed. Humpty Dumpty! 
“TEN 


ed 














My goodness; whats 

the matter Humpty 
Dumpty? 

Ooh, hello, Jack. 

Why, nothings 

the matter 


J was just yawning- 
just woke up-want 
to go fishin’? 


Golly-we 
thought you 
were dying! 


p A j 










y We? Who's we? OX. a Nope, just 
Simple Simon-ha! > asked if yon 
Want to go toa. || g wanted to- 

ball game, Simon? Do you 
feel like a 


p (/ thought you wanted \ W pad : fi ES 


Sy to go fishing. __ 
g é 


= 





/ Haw. haw! 
9 Then you must 
feel preity 
nutty! 





Am I broken? Is it a bad All the Kings horses `) 
crack ? Ot dear, this : and all the Kings A 
happened to Lucle 

Omelet one ime. 


Ul ( Will never 
get you 
together 

again. 





7 A Now youve really got | 1 know \Jack and Jill! They 
Ooooh! FL something to groan | who can fixed Jacks head with 
ee SE about i». fix | vinegar aud brown 


) Jum, ~~ paper. 


atopy - rs 7 












Jack come quick! Jill, Oh, but we dontf 
hurry! Humpty Dumplys| have any more 

cracked his crown. 4 Simon-we used 
We need your vinegar(\ itall up - 
and brown paper 


















“Then Il try the 
pieman! Maybe 


Vinegar and brown W 
paper? I dont have 
a bit of either 


But we need 

Something to 

stick Humpty 

together again! 
N 








gives me || Horners '- 
an idea! 


Heres the pieman-hes got) Jack 
something that will stick }Horners 








> rr 
Hooray! Cured | Youd better think of another 
by a eee pie recipe, Jack, One that 
= doesnt turn to glue. i 


Whats Ge Day? 








Me tolks know very well 


fora Puppy. 


PEA 







certain day a pup can teli 
For someone ties a big. red bell 








The juiciest bone the 
buicherd sell 


for the puppy— 


Md i ma 2 bag i pup can A 
Te 


But its really hard to teil, 






Mary, youve been so contrary, 
youd better go right to bea” 


I dont like that ` i 
=4 angel looking at me. TM just 


das | turn it | |, 
MA pe | to the Per 


z 








= Tut-tut—L 

Til just le here . wouldnt do that. 
with my shoes on = 
the bed andina | fa 
minute Ill scream \* 
like an Indian, 










Weil take alittle trip J 


Youre supposed’ [ve come out 
to be turned to show you 
. something. 






















This is — 
Contraria- 
you should 


[ey tt. 
® 


j 
rit 


looking! oes 
No, Im not! We 
A You are!) = 















A dog! Whered 
the angel go? / Don't be 
— silly. How 
J can a dog talk? 
—— If I cant talk, 

I cant 
answer 
guestions. 








Trees never 
talk. And when 
__\ they do, theyre 

| pleasant as pie. 






If trees must y 4 
talk, why not 


be pleasant? J 







lt wasnt very nice of 
that angel to leave me 

all alone with a 
contrary dog. 











Im not 
contrary 
and lm not 


My goodness! 
Youre me! 





No, she’s va 
Im me. 


Ot! 
— *& 
© 





A castle-!I 

wonder if the 

angel went 
ie there. 


Ves, but you 
cant come in. 





Because the anget 
= is coming ott œ 
This isnt | 
{ the angel! 


On, all right, {i 
then you are | 
the angel! 











Z didnt say 
/ was. 





5. 
9 Angel! Theyre 

atter me! Horrible, 

contrary people! 


Nobody back there, Mary — 













we get back 


Lh-how-how did 
so guick? 





Ooh-what 

a dream! I 
never want 

zo see another 
contrary 





Hey-pssst— f 
Mother lm 5 Merry 
sorry I was 
contrary and 
Äl try—/ really 
will be better 


and-and- 








In stay awake till Santa comes 
And, 


when everyones asleep, 


Ll tippy toe 


Own 
the « fai 
’s 


And never make a peep! 


Ll hide behind the curtain 
And peek avou-around— 
YO-hum! 

LU sneak around th-un- 
tippy toe 

And stairs awake- 
until-tilly come 
And-Yawim-uh-hiumm- 
now make a peep 
Whenevry Santas- ot-oh- 
gee whiz 
Where revver-bodys else 
so sleep— : 
TU staurs-away-a-sta-Q-SVUAZZ— 





















Chis merry pig went 
Z to market, 


This merry pig trimmed 
the tree, 


This merry pig cooked 
the roast beet, 


Q Qhis merry pig sang 
3 with glee, 





Wud this merry pig shouted, 


ad 
L pieg CHRISTMAS 


QF To everyone he could see. 


